120                 BAUCIS AND PHILEMON,

The man their hearty welcome first expressed,
A common settle * drew for either guest,
Inviting each his weary limbs to rest,                    45

But, ere they sat, officious Baucis lays
Two cushions stuffed with straw, the seat to raise;
Coarse, but the best she had; then takes the load
Of ashes from the hearth, and spreads abroad
The living coals, and, lest they should expire,     50
With leaves and barks she feeds her infant-fire;
It smokes, and then with trembling breath she

blows,

Till in a cheerful blaze the flames arose.
With brushwood and with chips she strengthens

these,

And adds at last the boughs of rotten trees.        55
The fire thus formed, she sets the kettle on,
Like burnished gold the little seether shone;
Next took the coleworts which her husband got
From his own ground, a small well-watered spot;
She stripped the stalks of all their leaves; the

best                                                                  60

She culled, and then with handy care she dressed.
High o'er the hearth a chine of bacon hung;
Good old Philemon seized it with a prong,
And from the sooty rafter drew it down,
Then cut a slice, but scarce enough for one;       65
Yet a large portion of a little store,
Which, for their sake alone, he wished were more.
This in the pot he plunged without delay,
To tame the flesh, and drain the salt away.
The time between, before the fire they sat,           70

And shortened the delay by pleasing chat.

* Called in more modern times a settee.  The old word, settle *

occurs in the first part of Banyan's Pilgrim* $ Progress * where
Christian, at the bottom of the Hill of Difficulty, finds an
arbour with a settle*